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year. With ordinary luck and decent weather she could still
reach India.

When the population saw their conqueror preparing to
depart, they raised a howl of woe. They waited upon him
in deputations and begged him not to go. Anything might
happen to Malacca if he went away, while if he stayed his
name alone would protect the town for a hundred years!
How could he leave such a noble city, after having taken so
much trouble over it?

Albuquerque thanked them for their very flattering con-
fidence in him. Malacca was all they said and more, and he
would like to stay. But deep as was his regard for Malacca,
he could not very well abandon Goa. He would return
next year if possible. Meanwhile the captain of the fort
would look after them, and the fleet he was leaving behind
would safeguard their shipping and commerce. So he sailed,
and the Malaccans donned black turbans to show their
sorrow at his departure.

Albuquerque with three ships and one junk proceeded
up the straits. All the treasure of Malacca was packed on
these ships, but mostly on board Frol de la Mar, which was
much more roomy than the rest. The men on board were
very few, chiefly crippled and infirm, for the healthy had been
left in charge of Malacca. Still, there were enough sound men
to navigate the ship, and all would have been well if a hur-
ricane had not arisen one evening off Sumatra.

Frol de la Mar could just roll along in fine weather, but
could not sail in a storm. Accordingly she anchored off the
coast. But as darkness closed in the wind and sea rose in
such fury that it was necessary to cut the masts. While the
ship rocked wildly, tugging at her mooring, pieces of her
rotten woodwork came away. Pumping was no longer of
any use; Frol de la Mar was sinking fast.

Albuquerque made everyone turn to and build a raft,
and even while they worked some men were dashed to pieces
by the waves. All the invalids were put into the ship's
boat, while the Governor and the rest took to the raft.